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republicanism, and I do not think that those are the
truest friends of monarchy, who enshrine, or attempt
to enshrine, Royal persons in a stifling atmosphere
of fulsome admiration. In this, as in everything else,
we must say what we mean, and mean what we
say, and I think that a better description of loyalty
than the sort which grows hysterical at public
dinners on occasions of the usual loyal toasts, and
gloats in private over the tittle-tattle of the clubs and
die unproved and commonly unfounded scandals of
what is called high life. We should praise our
princes and rulers for what we see worthy of admira-
tion, we may respect them as the type and symbol of
constituted authority and settled order and govern-
ment in our midst, and by testimony like this we
shall do them greater honour and give them greater
pleasure than by attributing to them immaculate
perfection and superhuman virtues.

At no time, it may be added, did Mr. Chamberlain
descend to the language of Charles Bradlaugh and
John Richard Green.

The visit of the Prince and Princess of Wales passed
off without a hitch, and Punch published a Tenniel
cartoon depicting the Brummagem Lion kneeling
before the Princess to have his claws clipped, with the
verses:

Like a gentleman he has comported himself in this

glare of the princely sun;
Has just said what he ought to have said and done

what he ought to have done:
Has put his red cap in his pocket, and sat on his

Fortnightly article,
And of red republican claws or teeth displayed

not so much as a particle.